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From the kitchen you could walk
direetly Into the cow-barn, whers two
ocows were kept, and this, as I have
pointed out before, Is the usual con-
etruction of the poorar Belgiun houses.

1 could not make out why the caller
peemed to be so antagonistic to me,
and yeot I am sure he was arguing with
the famlly agninst me. Perhaps the
faot that T wasn't wearing Wwooden
shoes—I doubt whether I could have
obtained a pnir big enough for me—
fad convinced him that I was not
really a Beigian, becauss there was
mothing sbout me otherwise which
wonld have given him that idea.

At that time, and I suppose it in
frue today, about D4 per cent of the
people In Belglum were wearing
E:oden shoes. Among the peasants I

n't belleve I ever saw any other
Kind of footwear and they are more
common there than they are In Hol
fland. The Dutch wenr them mors on
mccount of a lgck of leather, I wasa
#old that during the comlog yenr prace
tleally all the peasants and poorer

le in Germany, too, will adopt
ooden shoes for farm work, as that
one direction In whieh wood can bo
betituted for leather without much

When the young man Jeft, I left
whortly afterwards, as I was not at
mll comfortable about what bis Inten-
flons were regarding me. For all 1
knew he might have gone to notify
the German authorities that there wus
A strange man in the viclnlty—more
perhaps to protect his friends from
juspicion of having aided me than to
Infare me,

At any rate, I was not going to take
moy chances and I got out of that
melghborhood as rapidly as I could.

That night found me right on the
Yrontler of Holland,

CHAPTER XVII.

Qetting Through the Lines
Walting until it was quite dark, I
my way carefully through a
and eventunlly eame to the much

barriar.

It was all that I had heard about it.
foot of the border line between
um and Holland is protected in
the same manner, It is there

dom; and third, to preovent desertions
on the part of Germans themselves.
Oue look was enough to convinee any
one that it probahly accomplished all
objects about as well as any con-
vanee could, and one look was all 1
mot of it that night, for while I lay
en my stomach gazing at the forbid-

stride of a German sentry advancing
me and I cuwled away as
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was also Impractica-
the luck of sultable
tools with which to con-
ta.
me that the best thing
¢l up and down the line
the hope that some spot might
ered where conditions were
vorable, although I don't know
expected along those

mighty disheartening to real-
a fow feot away lay cer-
that the only things
¢ from reaching It were
fences, I thought of

d wished that some
falry would set it ln front of me
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night In a elump of
kept in hiding most of the
only golug abroad for aa
in the middle of the duy
some Belgian peasant
The Belgians in this
paturally very much
Germens and I fared
avery house German
quartered and it was

1341
;i;s

!gri

of the queation for me to apply
food o that direction, The prox
of the border made everyone
each other with more or less sus-
and 1 soon eame to the conclu-
that the safest thing I eould do
was to live on raw vegetables which I
could stalll from the flelds at night as
had previously done.
. That night I mede another survey
jof the barrier in that vicinity, but it
leeled just as hopeless as It had the
| might and I eoncluded that I

I spent the night wandering north,
guided by the North Star which had
gserved me o falthfully in all my trave
eling. Every mile or two 1 would make
my way carcfully to the barrler to ses
it conditlons were any better, but it
seemed to he the same all along. 1 felt
like a wild animal In a c¢onge, with
about as much chance of getting out.

The rection of the country in which
I wns now wandering waa very heavily
wooded and there was really no very
great dificulty In keeplng myself cons
eealed, which I did all day long, striv-
ing nll the time to think of some way
in which I ecould clreumvent that
curned barrier.

The iden of n huge stepladder oc-
curred to me, but I searched bour after
hour In vain for lumber or fallen trees
out of which I could construct one. If
I could only obtaln something which
wonld enable me to reach a point
about nine feet in the alr It would be
a comparatively simple matter to
Jump from that point over the electric
fence,

Then I thought that perhaps I could
congtruct a glmple Indder and lean it
ngninst one of the posts upon which
the elecirie wires werae strung, ellmb to
the top and thenm leap over, getting
over the barbed wire fences In the
some way.

This scemed to be the most lkely
plan and nll night long I sat construct-
ing a ladder for this purpose.

I wan fortunate enough to find a
number of fallen plne trees from ten
to twenty feet long. I selected two of
them which seemed sufficlently strong
and broke off all the branches, which
1 used as rungs, tying them to the
poles with grass and strips from my
handkerchef and shirt as best 1
could,

It was not a very workmanlike
looking Iadder when I finally got
through with It. I leaned it against
o tree to test It and It wobbled consid-
ernably, It was more like a rope lad-
der than & wooden one, but I strength-
ened It bhere and there and decided
that it would probably serve the pur-
pose,

I kept the ladder in the woods all
day and could hardly walt untll dark
to make the suprema test. If it proved
successful my troubles were over;
within a few hours I would be In a
neutral country out of all danger, If
I falled—I1 dismissed the idea sum-
marily. There wns no use worrylng
about failure; the thing to do was to
succoed.

The few hours that were to pass
before night came on seemed sndless,
but I utllized them to re-enforce my
Iadder, tylung the rungs more securely
with long grass which I picked Iln the
woods,

At last night eame, and with my
Indder in hand I made for the barrier.
In front of It there was a cleared
space of about one hundred yards,
which had been prepared to make the
work of the guards easler in watch-
ing It

I waited in the nelghborhood until I
heard the sentry pass the spot where I
was In hiding and then I hurried
ncross the clearing, shoved my ladder
under the barbed wire and endeav-
ored to follow it. My clothing eaught
in the wire, but I wrenched myself
cloar and erawled to the electric bar-
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plan was to place the ladder
nst one of the posts, ¢llmb up to
top and then jump, There would
a fall of nine or ten feet, and 1
possiblyr sprain an ankle or
my leg, hut if that was all that
stood between me and freedom I
wasn't golug to stop to consider it

1 put my ear to the ground to lUsten
for the coming of the sentry, There
was not a sound. Hagerly but care-
fully I pinced the ladder agalnst the
post and started up. Only a fow feet
separated me from lberty, and my
heart beat fast,

1 had climbed perhaps three rungs
of my ladder whon 1 becnme aware
of un unlooked for difculty.

The Iadder was slipping.

Just as I took the next rung, the
ladder slipped, came in contact with
the llve wire, and the current passed
through the wet sticks and Into my
body. There wns a blue flash, my
hold on the ladder reluzed and I fell
bheavily to the ground unconsclous.

Of course, I hnd not recelved the
full foree of the eurrent or I would
not now bo here. 1 must have re-
malned unconsclious for a few mo-
ments, but I came to just In tlme to
hear the German guard coming, and
the thought came to ma if I didn't get
that ladder concenled at once he would
se@ It even though, fortunately for me,
it was an unusually dark night.

I pulled the lndder out of his path
and lay down flat on the ground not
seven feet away from his feet, He
passed so close that I could have
pushed the ladder out and tripped
him wup.

It oecurred to me that I could have
elimbed back under the burbed wire
fence and walted for the seatry to re
turn and then felled him with a blow
on the head, as he had no idea, of
eourss, that there was anyone in the
viclnity. 1 wouldn't have hesitated
to take life, because my only thought
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was to get into Holland, but I thought

that as long as he didn’t bother me
perhaps the safest thing to do was not
to bother him, but to continue my ef-
forta during his perlodie absence.

His beat at this polnt was ppparent.
Iy fairly long and allowed me more
time to work than I had hoped for.

My mishap with the ladder had con-
vinced me that my escape in that way
wne not fensible, The shock that I
hnd recelved hod unnerved me and I
waos afrald to risk It agnin, particu-
Inrly as I reallzed that I had fared
more fortunately than I eould hope
to again if I met with o similar mis-
hap. There ‘wns no wuy of making
that Indder hold and I gave up the {dea
of using It.

I wns pow right In front of this
electrie barrler and ns T studled 1t 1
gnw another way of getting by, If I
couldn't get over It, what wans the
matter with getting under 1?7

The bottom wire was only two
Inches from the ground and, of course,
I couldn't touch it, but my plan was
to dig underneath it and then crawl
through the hole in the ground,

I had only my hands to dig with,
but I went at It with a will and fortu-
nutely the ground wns not very hard.

When I had dug about slx Inches,
making a distance in all of elght
Inches from the lowest electric wire,
I came to an underground wire. I
knew enough about electricity to real-
Ize that this wire conld not be charged,
n8 It was in contact with the ground.
but still thers wns not room between
the live wire and this underground
wire for me to crawl through, and 1
ether had to go back or dig deep
enough under this wire to crawl under
it or else pull It up.

This underground wire was about
ns blg around eas a lead pencll and
there was no chance of breaking It
The Jack-knife I had had at the start
of my travels I had long since lost
and even if I had had something to
hammer with, the nolse would have
mnde the methad Impracticable,

I went on digging. When the total
distance between the llve wire and the
bottom of the hole I had dug was
thirty inches, 1 took hold of the ground
wire and pulled on It witk all my
strength.

It wouldn't budge. It waas stretched
taut across the narrow ditch I had
dug—about fourteen Inches wide—
and all the tugging didn't serve to
loosen it

I was just about to give up In de-
#pair when a staple gave way In the
nearest post. That enabled me to pull
the wire through the ground a lttle
and 1 renewed my efforts. After a
moment or two of pulllng as I had
never pulled In my life before, a
staple on the next post gave way,
and my work becume easier, I had
more leeway now and pulled and
pulled again undl in all eight staples
bdd given way.

Every time a staple gave way, K
sounded In my ears like the report of
a gun, although I suppose it didn't
really make very much nolse. Never
*heless, each time I would put my ear
to the ground to llsten for the guard.
If I heard him I would stop working
and lle perfectly still In ths dark till
he had gone by.

By pulling on the wire, I was now
able to drag it through the ground
enough to place it back from the
fence and go on digging.

The deeper 1 went the harder be-
came the work, because by thiz time
my finger nalls were broken and I
was nervous—afrald every moment
that I would touch the charged wire.

I kept at It. however, with my mind
constantly on the hole I was digging
and the liberty which was almost with-
in my reach,

Finally I figured that I had enough
spuce to crawl through and still leave
a couple of Inches between my back
and the lve wire,

Before 1 went under that wire I no-
ticed that the lace which the Belglan
woman had glven me as a souvenir
made my pocket bulge, and lest It
might be the Innocent means ef elec-
trocuting me by touching the live wire,
I took it out, rolled it up and threw it
over the barrler first

Then I lay down on my stomach and
erawled or rather writhed under the
wire llke a snake, with my feet first,
nnd there wasn't any question of my
hugging mother earth as closely as
possible because I realized that even
to touch the wire above me with my
bock meant Instant death.

Anxious as I was to get on the other
slde, I didn't hurry this operation. [
feared that there might be some lttle
detall that I had overlooked and 1 ex-
ercised the greatest poasible care in
gdolng wunder, taking nothing for
granted.

When 1 finally got through and
stroightensd up, there were still sev-
ernl feet of Belglum between me nod
liberty, represented by the six feel
which separated the electric barrier
from the iast barbed wire fence, Lt
before I went apother step I went
down on my knees and thanked God
for my long series of escupes and os-
pocinlly for this last achievement,
which seemed to mwe to be about all

that was pecvssary to bring me free-
dom,

Then I crawled under the barbed

wire fence and breathed the free alr of
Holland. I had no clear idea just
where I was and I didn't care much.
I was out of the power of the Germans
and that was enough. I had walked
perhaps a hundred yards, when I re-
membered the lnce I had thrown over
the barrier, and dangerous as I real-
ized the undertaking to be, I deter
mined to walk back and get i1t. This
necessitated my golng back onto Bel-
ginn soll again, but It seemed a shome
to leave the lace there, and by exer-
ciging & little eare I figured I could
et it easlly enough.

\When I eame to the spot at which I
hnd made my way under the barbed
wire, I put my ear to the ground and
listened for the sentry., 1 heard him
coming nnd lay prone on the ground
till he hnd passed. The faet that he
might obsorve the hole In the ground
or the ladder occurred to me as I lay
there, und It seemed llke an age be-
fore he fipally marched ont of ear-
shot. Then 1 went under the barbed
wire sguin, retrieved the luce and once
ngnin made my way to Dutch terri-
Lory.

It does not take long to deseribe the
events just referred to, but the incl-
dents themselves consumed several
hours In all. To dig the hole must
have taken me more than two hours
nnd I had to stop frequently to hide
while the sentry passed. Maoy times,
Indeed, I thought I heard him coming
and stopped my work and then dis-
covered that It was only my Imagina-
tion., I certalnly suffered enough that
night to last me a lifetime. With a
German guard on one side, death from
electrocution on the other, and starva-
tion staring me In the face, my plight
wns anything but a comfortable one.

It was on the 10th of November,
1617, when I got through the wire. I
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Heard the German Guard Coming.

hnd made my leap from the train on
September Oth, Altogether, therefore,
just seventy-two days hond elapsed
slnce 1 escaped from the Huns, If 1
live to be as old as Methusalah, I never
expect to live through another sev-
enty-two days’so crammed full of lo-
cldent and hazard and lucky escape.

CHAPTER XVIIL
Experionces In Holland.

But I was not quite out of the
wooda

1 now knew that I was in Holland,
but just where I had no idea. I walked
for about thirty minutes and came to
a path leading to the right, and I had
proceeded along It but a few hundred
yards when I saw in front of me a
fence exactly llke the one 1 had
crossed.

*This in funny,” [ said to myself, “I
didn't know the Dutch had a fence,
too." I advanced to the fence and
examined it closelyy and judge of my
astonlshment when I saw beyond It a
nine-foot fence apparently holding
live wires exactly like the one which
had nearly been the death of mel

I had very little time to conjecture
what it all meant, for just then I
heard a guard coming. He was walk-
ing 8o fust that I was sure it was a
Dutch sentry, as the Huns walk much
slower,

I wns so bewlldered, however, that
T deelded to take no chances, and as
the road was falrly good I wandered
down It and away from that mysteri-
ous fence. Abeut half & mile down I

could sce the light of a sentry sta-
tion and I thought T would go there
and tell my story to the sentries, real-
izing that as I was unarmed It was
perfectly safe for me to announce
myself to the Dutch authorities, 1
could be Interned only If 1 entered
Holland under arma,

As 1 approached the sentry box I
noticed three men In gray uniforms,
the regulation Duteh color. I was on
the verge of shontlng to them when
the thought struck me that there was
Just a chance I might be mistaken,
us the German uniforms were the
same color, aind I had suffered too
many privations and too many narrow
escapes to lose all at this time by
Jumping at conclusions.

I hnd Just turned off the road to go
back into some bushes when out of
the darkness I heard that dread Ger-
man commignd :

“Halt! Halt!”

He didn't need to boller twice. I
heard and heeded the first time, Then
I henrd another man come running up,
and there was considerable talking,
but whether they were Germans or
Hollanders I was still uncertaln, He
evidently thought someone was on the
other side of the fence.

Fioally I heard one of them laugh
and saw him walk back to the sentry
statlon where the guard was billeted,
and I crawled a little nearer to try to
moke out just what 1t mesnt. I had
begun to think It was all & night-
mare,

Between myself and the light in the
gentry statlon, I then noticed the
stooping figure of a man bending over
as If to conceal himself and on his
head was the splked helmet of & Ger-
mun soldier!

I knew then what another narrow
escape I had had, for I am quite sure
he would have shot me without cere-
mony Iif T had foolishly made myself
known. I would have been buried at
onceé and no one would have been nny
wiser, even though, technically speak-
ing, I was on neutral territory and im-
mune from capture or attack.

This new shock only served to be-
wllder me more. I was completely
lost. There seemed to be frontier be-
hind me and frontier In front of me.
Evidently, however, what had hap-
pened was that I had lost my sense
of directlon and had wandered in the
are of a clircle, returning to the same
fence that I had been so long In get-
ting through. This solution of the
mystery came to e suddenly and I at
once searched the landscape for some-«
thing In the way of a landmark to
gulde me. For once my faithful
friend, the North Star, had falled me,
The sky was pitch black and there
wasn't & star in the heavens.

In the distance, at about what ap-
peared to be about three mnlles away,
but which turned out to be six, I could
discern the lights of a village, and 1
knew it must be a Dutch village, as
lights are not allowed In Belgium In
thut lpdiscriminate way.

My course was now clear. I would
make a beeline for that village. Before
I had gone very far I found myself In
a marsh or swamp and I turned back
a little, hoping to find a better path.
Fioding none, I retraced my steps
and kept stralght ahead, determined
to reach that village at all costs and
to swerve neither to the right or left
until I got there.

One moment I would be In water up
to my knees and the next I would slok
in mud eclear up to my walst. I pald
no attention to my condition. It was
merely a repetition of what I had gone
through many times before, but this
time 1 had a definite gon! and once I
reached It I knew my troubles would
be over,

It took me perhaps three hours to
reach firm ground, The path 1 struck
led to within half a mile of the village.
I shall never forget that path; It was
nlmost as welcome to my feet as the
opposite bank of the Meuse had
seemed.

The first habitation I came to was a
lttle workshop with a bright light
shinlng outside. It must have been
after midnight, but the people Hside
were apparently just quitting work.
There were three men and two boys
engaged In making wooden shoes.

It waso't necessary for me to ex-
plain to them that I was a refugee,
even If I had been able to speak their
language. I was caked with mud up
to my shoulders and I suppose my face
myst have recorded some of the ex-
periences 1 had goone through that
memorable night.

“] want the British consul!" I told
them.

Apparently they didn't understand,
but one of them volunteered to con-
duet me to the village. They seemed
to be only too anxious to do all they
could for me; evidently they reallzed
I was a British soldlier.

It was very late when my compan-
lon finally escorted me into the vil-
Inge, but he aroused some people he
knew from thelr beds and they
dreased and came down to feed me.

The family consisted of an old lady
pnd her husband and a son, who was a
soldier In the Dutch army. The cold
shivers ran down my hack while he sat
beside me, boecsuse every now and
again 1 caugbt a glimpse of his gray

uniform and it resembled very much
that of the German- soldlers.

Some of the neighbors, aroused by
the commotion, got up to see what it
was all about, and came In and
wuatched while I ate the menl those
good Dutch people prepared for me,
Ordinarily I suppose I would have
been embarrassed with so many peo-
ple staring at me while I ate as
though I were some strange anlmal
that hns just been captured, but just
then 1 was too famished to notice or
care very much what other people did.

There will always be a warm place
in my heart for the Duteh people. 1
had heard lots of persons say that
they were not inclined to help refus
gees, but my experience did not bear
these reports out, They certalnly did
more for me than I ever expected.

I had a little German money left,
but as the value of German money s
only about half In Holland, 1 dldn’t
have enough to pay the fare to Rote
terdam, which was my next objective.
It was due to the generosity of these
people that I was able to reach the
Dritish consul as quickly as I did
Some day I hope to return to Holland
and repay every single soul who
played the part of the good Bamari-
tan to me,

With the money that these people
gave me I was able.to get a third-
cings ticket to Rotterdam, snd I wans
glad that I dldn't have to travel firsts
class, for 1 would have looked as much
out of place in a first-class carringe
a8 o Hun would appear In heaven.

That night I slept In the house of
my Duteh friends, where they fixed
me up most comfortably. In the morn-
ing they gave me brenkfast and then
escorted me' to the station.

While I waa walting at tho station
a crowd gathered round me and soon
it seemed ns If the whole town had
turned out to get a look at me. It was
very embarrassing, particularly as I
could give them no Information re-
garding the cause of my condition, al-
though, of course, they all knew that
I was a refugee from Belgium,

As the traln pulled out of the sta-
tion, the crowd gave a loud cheer and
the tears nlmost came to my eyes as
I contrasted In my mind the conduct
of this crowd and the one that had
gathered at the station In Ghent when
I had departed a prisoner en route
for the reprisal camp. I breathed a
slgh of rellef as I thought of that re-
prisal camp and how fortunate I had
really been, despite all my sufferings,
to have escaped It, Now, at any rate,
I was a free man and I would soon be
sending home the joyful news that I
bhad made good my escupel

At Einhofften two Dutch officers got
into the compartment with me, They
looked at me with very much disfavor,
not knowing, of course, that I was a
British offlcer. My clothes were still
pretty much in the condition they
were v «n I crossed the border, ale
though 1 had been able to scrape off
some of the mud I bhad collected the
night gbefore. I had not shaved nor
trimmed my beard for many daym,
and 1 must bave presented a sorry
fippearance, 1 could hardly blame
them for edging away from me.

The trip from Hinhoffen to Rotters
dnm passed without speclal Incldent..
At various statlons passengers would
get In the compartment and, observs
ing my unusual appearance, would
endeavor to start a conversation with
me, Mone of them spoke Eaglish,
however, and they had to use thelr
own Imagination as to my identity.

When 1 arrived at Rotterdam I
asked a policeman who stood in frong
of the stutlon where I could find the
Britigh consul, but I could not make
him understand. 1 next applied to a
taxicab driver.

“English consul—British consol—-
American consul—French consul!™ I
snld, hoping that if he didn't ondere
stand one he might recognize an~
other,

He eyed me with suspicion and mo-
tioned me to get in and drove off. 1
had no ldea where he was taking me,
but after a quarter of an hour’s ride he
brought up In front of the BEritish
consul, Never before was I so glad
to seée the Unlon Jack|

(TO BE CONTINUND,)

When a Prisoner ls Exchanged.

Ivan Hossiter, captured by the Gemr
mans and later exchanged, says in the
Farm and Fireside: “Then 1 lay down,
not to sleep but to think. I thought
of the day when 1 enlisted In Canada,
of leaving home, the training campa,
the trlp overseas to England, the
tralning in England, golng across the
channel to Flanders, the terrific fight
ing at Ypres, of the many friends who
fell on that bloody battiefleld, how ¥
was wounded and captured, the inhu-
man treatment 1 recelved at the hands
of the German surgeons, who had four
husky Germuns hold me down while
they cut five bones out of my wrist
and amputated my middle finger at the
second Joint when 1 was wounded In
the paim of the hand, the kicks and
the cuffs from prison guards and jh)o
terrible stuff the Germans called food
in the prison camps.”

Enough matches to light all its con-
tents are attached to a receatly im-
vented clgarette box




